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Mornings in Autumn 
Mornings in Autumn 
The leaves turn the color of your hair 
and the question of the wind is "where has she gone?" 
Mornings in Autumn 
The summer air now has been chilled 
and my cold empty room is being filled with only thoughts of you 
You are gone 
But the walls still call your name 
you are gone 
And I stand here in the rain 
Still I know it's not the same now as before 
Jack Stotz 
To N 
I have but an hour 
Of love 
And yet, I am waiting. 
For somewhere (I am told) there grows 
In lush and fertile gardens 
A rose, waiting. 
And tho emptiness, 
Each mirror I fill 
As now to valley, 
Now to hill, 
It never ends 
(It always seems) 
Now valleys, hills, 
Now sometimes streams. 
I am lost. 
Fertility. A thorn so deep 
Now crowns my darkness, 
Now my sleep. 
When soul's doors fast are closed, 
When mind is windlike free, now. 1
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